








PEOPLE WOULD 


SAID ABOUT MARLBORO 


“When its 
dark and rainy 
outside, smoke 


4 MARLBORO 


Moat : 


Rain or shine—Marlboro cigarettes / 


will see you through. 
One deep draft of Marlboro smoke 
—and you realize that here, at last, is 
a quality you have too seldom found 
in a cigarette—mildness—but what re- 
freshing mildness! That is the blending 
of smooth Turkish and sparkling Vir- 
ginia—from the hand of Philip Morris 

himself. 

There’s distinction just in being seen 
with a crested Marlboro package— in- 


scribed with Philip Morris’ own signa- 
ture. It’s another indication that you 
know what you're about—that you 
recognize a real blend when you meet 


it. Buy a package today. 
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Marlboro Bridge Score sent free upon request 
Philip Morris & Co., Ltd., Inc. 
44 W. 18th St., Dept. T, New York 











- WRAPPED IN HEAVY FOIL 
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THE CRITIC’S CREDO 


The following parcgrapl s constitute the fifth of a series of beliefs and assumptions j 


of that group of intellectuals known as the intelligentsia. 


Bente all Central American 6 beer all suburbanites catch the oo Americans do not know 


bandits are ardent patriots. §.15. 


how to play . 


6 Bers business executives de- "Tt the wisecracks pulled by | HAT all bank employees are 
to ‘ 
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One pedestrian who found a safe way to cross the street. 
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ir | -— i w Why Most People Don’t 
= . “8 Believe in Signs 





“This blade must not be sharp- 
ened again.” 





“Passengers must not stand 
on the platform.” 

“Ready for occupancy Oc- 
tober Ist.” 

“Fine Old Bourbon Whiskey.” 

“Tickets bought from = specu- 
lators will be refused at the 
door.” 

“Money cheerfully refunded if 
goods are not satisfactory.” 

“Farewell tour of the cele- 
brated Signor Screechi.” 


“No intoxicating liquors al 
lowed in this restaurant.” 
“Drug Store.” 




















Evtatie—TI haven’t been in an automobile accident 
for a year! But I’d better scratch wood, 





Pipe this fast one I en- 
graved on the head of a pin 
during the Christmas holidays. 
“Is this your ladder, Horton?” 


asked Morton. “Sure, Mor 
ton,” said Horton. “Well, 
Horton, it doesn’t look like 
yours,” said Morton. “IWell, 
it’s my step-ladder, to be ex- 
act, Morton!” cracked Horton, 
Pick up the craps, boys, here 
comes the inspector! 





A Four-leaf Clover Club is a 
drink on the house. 


Soporific 
First Flapper—What do you 
do for insomnia? 
Girl Friend—I count sheiks 


Freeing Burcitar—For the luvva Mike! And that mirror 
jumping over the fence. 


I broke yéstaday wasn’t more’n two inches square! 
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Tur Proressor:— 


—that picking afour- —good luck! 
Some superstitious leaf clover brings 
morons claim— one— 





Tt RK- T% hk / T« A ! She “mwas a nice girl, but wu hat can you do 


when you discover that you have married a thirteenth wife? 
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If a black cat crosses this bird’s path, it means bad luck for 


the cat. 
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Shor rye ge nimen / m al- 
ways shupe rstious ’bout git ing 
three lights on one match!’ 
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The superstitious fellow commits suicide. 
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‘You mean to tell me you won't finish the fight because yer SU pe rstitious? 


“Well, l mp, I ain't exactly superstitious, but I’m tellin’ you that quy’s qot 


horse shoe ‘n his glove a 


THE SKEPTIC’S DOGMA 


That 13 at a table is bad luck for the fellow who 


pays the check. 


That empty barrels are ve r\ lucky for bootleggers. 


That a rabbit’s left hind foot will ward off evil for 


the rabbit. 


That falling pictures is an omen of bad luck for 


the tenants on the floor above. 


That a ladder portends a financial loss for theat 


rical producers. 


That a lot of black cats is a good sign for the seal 


coat industry. 


That finding a lot of four-leaf clovers is lucky for 


goats. 


That lighting three cigarettes from one match is 


not as unfortunate as spe nding ten dollars for 
a trick lighter. 


That stepping on a spider is lucky for the flies. 
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First SHIPWRECKED Sattor—There! 
ye know that’s bad luck? 


The Cautious Man 


Kenneth Covington once de- 
toured thirty-five miles through 
country lanes to avoid driving 
past a cemetery at midnight. 

He proudly boasted that never 
in his lifetime had he walked un- 
der a ladder. 

He always kept a rabbit’s foot 
in his left vest pocket and a good 
luck charm in his coat. If he put 
his undershirt on wrong side out 
in the morning, it remained that 
way all the day. 

On Friday the thirteenth he re- 
mained in bed in a darkened 
room. 

Every time he beheld a black 
cat he rapidly voiced the neces- 
sary incantations and charms to 
nullify the animal’s malevolent 
influence. 














Ye’ve spilled th’ salt! Dern ye, don’t 


The sudden death of Kenneth 
Covington was announced yester- 
day morning. 

He accepted a drink from a 
stranger’s flask. 


—A. L. L. 


A Fine Hoo Do You Doo 


“You're a writer,” the tailor 
suggested. 

“Yes, why?” 

“Write me a check.” 


eeryy 


[That would never do.” 
“Why?” 
“Jinx. Bad hi ck. Hoodoo.” 
“Hooray! A new one! Go on. 
Tell me some more why you no 
write me checks.” 
“Everything I write comes 


back.” 
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Bripecroom—Look at that darn fool! 
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SENATOR HEFLIN AND THE PRESIDENCY 


A Superstitious Forecast, by Dr. Theophrastus Seuss 


There is no doubt in my mind 
but what Senator Heflin of Ala 
bama will win the Democratu 
nomination. 

But how do I knew, vou ask, 
that he really is going to get th 
nomination It's superstition 
But it’s an intelligent superstition 

superstition plus an accurate 
knowledge of history. 

Consider, for mstance, th 


Confucius incident. K.vervbod 


knows, for example, that Con 
fucius died in 478 B. C. But wln 
stop there? I have examined thx 





Diagram No, 2 


facts and have discovered that 
one afternoon, less than a week 
after he died, his elder brother, 
who was at that time a_ well 
known lawyer in Shanghai, deter 
mined to plant a tree to his 
memory. So he got out the 
family trowel and planted him a 
stalwart young green Eiderdown. 

Just as he was putting it into 
the ground, a strange red bird 
stuck his head out of the foliage 
and spoke to a puppy dog who, | 
have neglected to mention, hap- 
pened to be seated upon the 





“Quick, a man just fell in 
the reservoir!” 
“That’s all right; I never 


drink water.” 





Diagram No. 1 


small of Confucius’ brother’s 
back. What did the bird say? 
He said (and very distinctly, too) 
the one word, “NILFEH!” What 
of it? Just spell “NILFEH” 
backwards ! 

The other two illustrations also 
picture convincing historical fore- 
casts of Senator Heflin’s impend- 
ing landslide. Let us take illus- 
tration No. 2. During the War 
of the Revolution, when hop 
was dim and night was at its 
darkest for the Colonists, who 
you must remember were fighting 
for independence from the Eng 
lish, one morning just before 
luncheon was to be served in the 


British camp, a young American 
patriot sneaked up to General 
Cornwallis disguised as a Shet- 
land pony. Although his ruse was 
immediately seen through and he 
was hung as a spy, he was brave 





HOW ABOUT ALITTLE WEIN, WE/B, 
AND GESANG ? SUGGESTED OTTO 


A German waiter addresses 
the college girl. “Wasser?” he 
inquires. “Er—no, Wellesley!” 
is the retort. Watch the grosses 
rocket when they hear you pull 
this, Schnozzola. 


to the last and died game Hy 
last words were somewhat indis 
linet, but an eve witness on my 
mother’s side savs that now that 
he thinks it over they might hav 
heen, “Heflin in 1928 Kither 
that, or Gentlemen, hang m1 
hody vou may, but my immortal 
But the 


chances are it was the former. 


' 


oul goes marching on.” 


Illustration 3 needs little ex 
planation. It shows Jules Verne 
ind his submarine beagle, Flip, 








Diagram No. 3 


working out in the English Chan- 
nel. “One man thus garbed,” 
Mr. Verne used to say, “could 
bomb the city of Constantinople 
and duck out of sight before th: 
Turks knew what was what.” 
Mr. Verne thrice applied for a 
patent on this device, but as it 
infringed somewhat on certain 
Singer Sewing Machine acces- 
sories, he never had any success. 
But his loss is Senator Heflin’s 
gain. There’s not a doubt in the 
world; he'll make the best presi- 
dent we've ever had. 





First Eptson EmPpitover— 
The boss looks unhappy, he’s 
going on a vacation without 
Henry Ford and Harvey Fire 


stone. 
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“Fa have had you here for dinner, but my wife’s cooking would kill you. Here, } 
try this new cocktail I just made.” 














Divorcee—If you love me, why don’t you want to marry me? 
. “Impossible, Valeska—I'd be your thirteenth husband!” 





















































| Fy The “Thirteen Club” 


gives its annual dinner, 
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WILL FLYERS! a *S . gorDon gin. 5.5.3.5. Sesepe909 
ei f ? ! 78 £5 


Havana, Cuba, April 7;, “We Jan L 4 Haio & Hag (5 Sta *.... .50 


landed here 3.P.M. (Eastern = =k" = mY F Johney Walker Black 
Standard Time ). This metropu = Me Pa SJ > aN : 
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brOthers’’ Withh wtwenti sevvo sPARKLing burgndy... 4.00 VeRy coLD. ... WHEN we 
bandds leedinG us 7 caM E—out off the casInO there 
twnetY seeveeN werre some GALs playing a 
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plane “The Spirit of Pol 
Roger” broke the world’s 
record for looping the loop, 


sevvn men plaay 
jiaiaiaiii Hey! jai Alai 
oR somthng IIkE thatt 
wiTTh thrtY svn 
ballls. Thhen we wnt 


completing the dangerous 
circle 989 — times. This 
record will undoubtedly 


stand tor some time 
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Editor, Norman Anthony 


Usque Ad Nauseam 


HE country is sick and tired of Senatorial inves 
tigations. They are political and serve no good 
purpose.” These words, hot from the pen of a 
Republican National Committeeman, have an easy, 
familiar sound. They made a good line four years 
ago. The vy got across then, Will the y get across again? 

The oil scandals, black as they were, bare ly made 
a smudge on the Republic scutcheon in 1924. The 
party was saved from disgrace partly by adroit poli 
tics and Coolidge luck, but chiefly by the voters’ 
habit of ho-humming. Campaigns are waged by 
blinking the real issues and hollering about false 
issues, by double-crossing, flimflamming and snig 
gling. It has been pointed out that such stuff as was 
squeezed from Hays the Holy on the stand in Wash 
ington would have caused the fall of any British 
government. But “throw the rascals out” is a feeble 
slogan when most of the public has an idea that an 
other batch of rascals is waiting just behind the 
ballot-box. 

It may be doubted, therefore, whether the noble 
work of Senator Walsh is going to help the Demo 
crats much. What it may do is to boost the cause of 
mugwumpery. It ought to shock large numbers of 
citizens into the resolve to be forever independent, 
to have no more to do with parties, machines and 
campaign funds, to put no more trust in party plat 
forms, pledges or palaver, and to vote always for 
individual candidates on the basis of individual rece 
ords, characters and abilities, having faith that the 
strong man once in office will rise above his party. 


Slang and the Saxophone 
1D": Frank H. Vizererry, the lexicographer, 


says that slang is like a saxophone, in that 
both serve to express every mood of the human heart, 
from the most free to the most tense. He explains 


slang as “a direct product of the spontaneous com 
bustion of the emotions.” Slang is virile and snappy. 
Yet, he says, “the redundance of unauthorized words 
and bizarre expressions frequently proves a source of 
unutterable annoyance and vexation.” In these com 
ments the good doctor is not as felicitous as he usually 
is in the choice of his own words, and therefore does 
not make a very good showing for pure English as 
against slang. Still, when he says “redundance,” 
we're with him. Slang is almost our favorite part of 
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speech. We like to hear it, and we like to use it 
when we're not inhibited by the presence of experts 
who know newer slang than we do. But the virtue of 
slang is variety. Redundance is vexation indeed. 
The youth or maiden whose line includes one slang 
noun, one slang verb and one slang adjective, and 
who with this meagre equipment ranges in one sitting 
through joy, rage, tenderness, mirth, hope, faith, 
love, philosophic truth and sudden thirst, is like a 
saxophonist trying to play Stravinsky on three notes. 
Everybody should have at least ten slang words 
handy. Nobody should be allowed to re peat the same 
word more than once every thirty seconds. And 
weekly changes of the entire slang vocabulary are 
advised. Pe rhaps the re’s a fortune in this idea for 


SOTHIE corres ponde nee school. 
+ ¥ ¥ 


store shimmer through the springtime haze as 


the baseball season opens Good resolutions 
have been made, in the American League at least. 
and no doubt the example will spread. Shorter 
and snappier games is the ideal. No more stalling 


will be permitted. The pitcher will have just twenty 
seconds to get his signals, wind up and deliver the 
ball. The batter will not be allowed to step out of 
the box just to tease the pitcher. New balls cannot 
be tossed around the infield to rub the shine off. 
Resin will be supplied upon request from a vanity 
case carried by the umpire, so that the pitcher won't 
waste time getting a secret dose from under his visor. 
These and other reforms, it is hoped, will enable all 
fans to get home in time for dinner. 

Just to read of them makes us wish once more that 
the valuable institution of an umpire could be intro 
duced into golf. 


Younger Generation Notes. No. 16 


Ro s and girls 


school only four months in the year. They can 


n South Carolina have to go to 


quit at fourteen and go to work ten hours a day in 
mills, mines and messenger service, and in any other 
sort of job they can work as many more hours as 
they like. The country over, somewhere between 
half a million and a million children under sixteen 
are busy at “gainful occupations.” Obviously the 
entire Generation is not dancing, motoring, necking 
and ginning from morning to night. Here’s to Child 
Labor—the bulwark of morality! 
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Translated from Merlin’s Memoirs 


SIR GALAHAD’S REFORMS 


OME time ago ye knightes were called off to a 
war in France. And Galahad did seize upon 
this as a chance to stay at home and push a 

bonedry bill across. No sooner had Kyng Arthur 
and his men departed town, when Galahad, that 
pussie-footed churl, did call a big mass meetyng 
of ye Epworth League, ye Book and Thimble Club 
and ye Jolly Maids of Temperance. 

“Hark! Hark! mine sisters,” he did shout upon 
ye platform, “give ear to these statistics! Do ye 
know that in ye year 529 more money was ex- 
pended here in Camelot on Gynn Rickies than on 
Babies’ Bibs and Tuckers? Mothers! shall your 
babes go tuckerless in order that your husbands 
might be-foul themselves with rum? And do ye 
know if all the beer Kyng Arthur and his knightes 
consumed between the sixth and twelfth of March 
were poured into one vat, that forty stallions could 
be drowned therein? The knightes did quaff more 
foam than could be manufactured by ye Lux Con- 
cern in fifteen fortnights. Dost thou know this, 
oh dames?” 

“Goode gracious Peter me!” did shriek a 
frenzied lady in ye balcony, and she did fall into 
a swound. 

And then Sir Galahad did snow them wondrous 


charts which made them pale and faint in greater 











By 
Dr. Theophrastus Seuss 





numbers. “On the left,” quoth he, in clear un- 
faltering tone, “we have the stomach of a healthy 
temperate man of God. A _ beauteous thing; a 
pleasure to behold, forsooth. And I dare say that 
I alone of all ye knightes of Camelot do have one 
such as_ this.” 


(And thereupon < 
he blushed a bit I<, 
for having been WET / 


p ° af / 
so intimate.) 2) Gan) a 
“But ladies! ay 
Look upon the Bag _ 


’Tis there we spend a merrie hour in quaffing toasts 
to Galahad. 


other one! These be the innards of a man of 
vice ...a man whose lips have tasted of the grape. 
The man who frequents tippling shoppes doth 
carry such a thing beneath his B. V. D.’s. And 
such a reprobate will die of grippe, distemper, 
scurvey, jaundice, corpulence or palsey. And all 
his children will be little nuts. Come, ladies, 
now; what do you say to this?” 

“Oh! Rowdy-dow!” did howl Ye Maids of 
Temperance. “If this be so, then have our hus- 
bands drunk their last of Bacardi!” And straight- 
away they upped and passed a bill that did forbid 
the sale of drynking potions. And it was called 
ye Fullstead Act, for that was Galahad’s own 
middle name. 

And when ye Knightes returned from war, they 
found the land a different place. Ye taverns and 
ye inns were all be-padlocked and ye seven score 
breweries of Sir Budweiser were making fudge. 

(Continued on page 29) 
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Thirteen at Table 


I knew something was wrong 
as soon as I sat down. In fact, 
my chair broke under me and I 
found myself on the floor. 


“It's the Black Curse!” I cried. 
, Thirteen at table ! 


“Nonsense.” scoffed Mildred 
Bayne, my dinner partner. A 
heavy Vase sudde nly dropped 
from the mantelpiece and stunned 
her. She fell in a heap. 


“What a stunning vase!” ex- 
claimed Henry Oglethorpe. Then 
he uttered a piercing shriek and 
put his hand to his throat, stran- 
gling. A Hindoo waiter had 
slipped a cord around his neck 
and was slowly choking him to 
death. 


“This is a matter for the po- 
lice!’ deelared Dr. Morton, 
reaching for the telephone. A 
shot rang out, and he sprawled 
limply over the table, a crimson 
stain spreading across his shirt. 

By this time the guests were in 
an uproar. 


“Open the windows!” some one 
shouted, and Dwight Mulville 
tugged vigorously at the sash. It 
flew off in his hands and knocked 
him on the temple. Frank 
Cheevy and Sid Monckton rushed 
to his aid; midway they tripped 
over a he ar rug and collapsed un- 
consciously on the floor. 


Mere words cannot picture the 


horror of what followed. Dis- 
aster dogged the footsteps of 
every one of us. Mrs. Grady 


took an overdose of smelling 
salts, Jane Wilson wandered out 
into the patio and fell in the 
swimming-pool, Tom Douthit was 
swallowed up by a_ trapdoor 
which mysteriously opened under 
his feet, Philip Quetch and Oliver 
Felton fought a duel in which 
both were killed, and Constance 
Framingham disappeared through 
a sliding panel which no one 
knew existed. 


I am the sole survivor of that 
indescribable evening. How I 
alone escaped can only he sur- 
mised. But perhaps it is because 
I didn’t touch any of their darn 
cocktails. 


—NorMAN R. JAFFRAY 
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Mopern SuPersrrrions 


An empty gas tank and two flat shoes are the signs of a wv ry 


fretful journey. 
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Wire—Heaven forgive me—TI’ve broken a mirror! 
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Huspanp (to wife who was driving)—J ell, that’s settled— 
I’ve often wondered what you'd do in an emerqency. 
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Home Work 


Pomfret Jones put some impor- 
tant papers in his briefcase and 
started for the early Saturday 
train. 

“T’ll have these matters all 
straight by Monday,” he said to 
his secretary as he tapped his 
case significantly. 

In the club car, Mr. Jones held 
his briefcase on his lap while he 
discussed the stock market with 
Allen Lefferts, his neighbor. 

Mr. Lefferts eved the brief 
case suspiciously. 

“A little work over the week- 
end,” Jones explained. 

When Mr. Jones put his hat 
and coat away, he placed his 
briefcase beside his hat. 

On Saturday afternoon, Mr. 
Jones tinkered with his radio. 

On Saturday evening, Mr. 
Jones lost $11.40 at contract. 

On Sunday morning, Mr. Jones 
sle pt. 

On Sunday afternoon, Mr. 
Jones read several acres of news- 
paper. 

On Sunday evening, Mr. Jones 
napped until bedtime. 

On Monday morning. Mr. 
Jones placed his unopened brief 
case on his office desk. 

“T’ll have these matters all 
straight by today,” he said to his 
secretary as he tapped his case 
significantly. 


STERLING PATTERSON 


Anti-Nick 

The Anti-Nickname Society, 
which recently convened in South 
Squeedunk, has passed a resolu 
tion to abolish all nicknames from 
the English language. Should 
aid resolution be adopted we 
may soon expect to hear of 

William oO fare sS. 

Roberted Hair. 

Danieldruff. 

Dorothy and Dash. 

Arthur for Arthur’s sake. 

Katherine-dids. 

Lumber Mildreds. 

Up and at Emily. 

Busy as a Beatrice. 

Long Jeanettes. 

Emanuel thanks. 

And Howard! 


Rospert M. We 
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The superstitious borers step out for the thirteenth round! 


Cop—Don’t see how I can touch him; he’s carrying 
American flaq. 
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of us whose 


o those 


capacity 


for lager is not what it used 
to he 


grimages to the 


and who on our pil- 
German holy land 
devote at least a 


share of our 


time to the theater, it has seemed 
that what the Central European 
stage has most needed of late 
was a strait-jacket. The major 
ity of plays that have been pro 
duced on that stage in recent 


vears might easily have been pro 
duced as well in lunatic asylums. 
| am not thinking alone of the 


so-called E 


pression sti 


xpressionistic and Im 
the most of 


as. obstre pe rously 


exhibit 


them mad as 


so many Polack Hamlets—but of 
the whole string of Wedekind 
imitations, Germanized  Brieux 


heebie jeebies, soused svmbolisms 


and degenerate sex clinics. 


Save for a revival now and 


then of one of the German clas- 
sics, it has been a rare evening 
that one hasn’t encountered in 


the Teutonic 
that bore the 


playhouses some- 


thing same relation 
to quietly dignified, honest and 
persuasive drama that a riveting 
machine bears to a song by Hugo 
Wolf. The panorama has been 
one of characters infected with 
lewd spirochete and with just a 
touch of leprosy chasing their 


crandmothers. in the last 


stage a) 


ot delirium tremens. around the 
t ible v ith 
with the 


ing of a fire 


ind 
land- 


lascivious intent. 
laid on the 
Abvssinia. 


cene 
escape in 
Of apparent rhyme or reason, or 


of sound drama, there has heen 


only the faintest trace in nine 
tenths of the plays, and that 
faint trace has pretty ge nerally 
been drowned out bv the racket 
made hy thre sweating scene- 
shifters. 

In the midst of all this non- 
sensical din and fury, one Ger- 
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has sat himself quietly lown 
in the peaceful city of Munich 
and written a play of a welcomely 
kind. 
Prank 


produced ill over his 


different His name _ is 


Bruno and his play, al- 


reaay 


country to a public hungry for a 


change, is called ““Twelve Thou 
sand.” This play has now been 
di ne mm Ame rica by Mr. S) dns 


and Miss Ellis in their Garrick 
Theater and I comme nd it to 
your notice In simple language 
and without factitious theatrical 
striving—and with scene ry that 
one can make out without a 
knowledge of Czech or Baluch 


tan architecture it tells an inte 
forthright dra 


posture, woud 


esting story as a 
matist, rid of all 
tell it, that story 
make a play at once eloqui nt and 
The tale that 
Frank tells is of the mercenaries 
hired by England throughout 
Germany to aid the Crown in the 
American War for Independence, 


and goes to 


satistactory. 


and of the view certain Germans 
at the time must lrave had of the 
deal A hit of re petition here 
ind there holds up the movement 


of the play 4 little hut for the 
most part it stavs nicely on its 
feet and contrives ably to paint 


thre picture that the talented au 


Davs of the King” 


thor of The 


h id mn mind 


The manuse ript has heen beau 


tifully staged and in the main is 
well acted, though the tempo 
might he iccelerated to great 
advantage It begins to look a 
if Mr. Svdnev and Miss Ellis had 
it in thems te give us a re pertoire 
stage ofl vlan They seem to 
have the judgmy nt and taste that 
certain other recent a spirants in 


the same 
\ ou 


POUurneS 


direction sadly lack. 
find it well worth the 
Crarri k. 
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The superstitious pedestrian sees a new “Moon” over his left 


shoulder. 
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Rotten Luck 


I used to be superstitious. 
When I spilled salt (and I was 
always spilling salt), I threw a 
pinch of it over my right shoul- 
der; when I walked down the 
street, I touched all the telephone 
poles. I never killed a spider, 
accepted a two-dollar bill, or 
slept in a haunted house over- 
night. I was good. 

And then one day I went crazy. 
It was Friday, the thirteenth; 
and the thought suddenly oc- 


curred to me: “Suppose there 
really isn’t anything in this 
superstition business? What's 


the use of acting like a witch- 
ridden peasant of the Middle 
Ages? Why believe in devils and 
bogy men? I’m through with it!” 

Immediately my age-old inhibi- 
tions and repressions dropped 
away from me, and I breathed the 
air of a new freedom. Getting 
out of the wrong side of bed, I 
broke my shaving mirror, fell 
downstairs, and sat down to 
breakfast with my twelve broth- 
ers and sisters, taking care to 
spill salt liberally all over them. 
Then I took my black cat Felice 
in my arms and started on a mad 
carnival of superstition-breaking. 
Before the day was ended and I 
looked at the moon over the 
wrong shoulder, I had shattered 
and defied every single conven- 
tion of safety that the mind of 
man, in its ignorant fear, had 
formulated. 


But now I begin to see that 
there is something in it, after all. 
I'll never be such a fool again; 
I'm cured. Why, one of the 
things I did that day was to get 
married! 


—N.R. J. 


“That waiter must be super- 
stitious.” 

“What makes you think so?” 

“This dinner check totals just 
thirteen dollars and he has put it 
down at twenty.” 


Some women acquire com- 
panionate husbands, and some 
marry golf players. 
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The Movie Guide 


| T wo-performance only shows 




















| ‘Four Sons” (Gaiety)—What's y 
this companionate marriage? 
““Mother Machree (Globe Irish il ¢ 
Anthem badly illustrated 
| Sunrise” (Times Square Still the best 
irH a smile and a jest the =| fra of 98 ~ a oe ee we suring death, when much to his 
fenderin ‘ veviewed tr 
downy-bearded stepsons issut surprise he discovers his passen 
of hell go to their deaths ay . , : * Be “ans wpa ger is none other than his erst 
with right good yrace in “The t while love who it Seems Was just 
' m Weal , sutif : ' 
Legion of the Condemned. It siete fooling when she jeered at him 
is another flying picture and it ee (a point explained by the fact 
has a good romantic idea when | “4 Modern Du Barry" —Review that she was a member of the 
it starts out, but ere the third wa. : , in Secret Service who was only Do 
reel has come along it just throws The ¢ | ie | ing Her Duty 
, : - - , picture of the ‘ WW" P 
aside its uniform and goes movie Wis Leste be ead Pee arya Phe hero lands her behind the 
with startling nudity. age lines and when he returns to take 
é * he Last Comma ows ‘ ° 
As the rip-roaring title sug Janning’s latest her home he is captured by the 
gests, the story concerns a flying ai ne mmart Sef (Loews 42nd very dirty Boche and they are both 
: ye Osan “ Y : 
squadron composed of young men ; sentenced to death. The boys at 
“ * ° t lowlr I ires are also recor ence Py 
who have tried everything but Sadie Thompson The Gau re the barracks hear about it, so 
death’ —hard-riding, death-loving Low,” and The Last Moment they determine to revenge their 
fellows from the ends of the : ———_ comrade and they hop in their 
world. One of them killed a man planes and proceed to wipe out 
in the Argentine—one is a young very determined to end it all. as the right flank of the German 
wastrel another re ad Ernest his loved one jee red at him when army with some We 1] aimed bomb 
Hemingway's true stories of real he told her he loved her. ing and machine gunning. Dur 
life—all in all, a corps of young The hero is detailed to fly be ing the course of this action the 
futilists, but the hero is the most hind the German lines and land a hero and his loved one are saved 
futile of the futile and is very, spy—an errand practically in (Continued on page 24 
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Hunter—All right, all right, forget it—we’ll do without a rug. 
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“Have you heard the inflam- 
matory rheumatism song?’ 


o, let’s hear it.” 
“Thou Swell.” 


—Jack BroweEL.Lt, 


T« m ple U. "31 





“Do you study English 


Lit.?” , ; 
“No, 1 generall f **’Odds. bodkins. varlet, where 
svu, Gene “ity Yu ‘ ela ° » TT) 
aifian * went ve egg I just fried? 
vy ° - * 
Hvucu al Hay VNSWORTH, Jr lorsooth. mistress, out ofl ye 
Annapolis 721) Irying pan inte ve friar 


—Raovli But MBERU, 
, Yale ’29 
{ young bride had many good 
wishes 





That her life would be always oa ; 

propitious. - “Boy! The more I see of 

that girl the better I like her. 
Ep Ryan, 


She went down to the church, 


= “James, you may serve the 
Sut got left in the lurch, 


venison.” 


‘ow on wishes propitious she’s : ore U. of Kansas ’30 
* Yeah, pass the buck, kid. 
vicious. 
—Jack McGarry, Jr., —Rocer D. WHeEpon, 
of Toronto ’28 Harvard ’29 


Young Author—Well, I sent 
that short story to the Atlantic 
Monthly today. 

Second Ditto—Great. Let me 
know as soon as they send it back. 

Paut Loy, 
U’. of Uregon "28 


The Party Waxed Hot 
There Was once a boy who was 
enameled of a girl, and the pecu 
liar part is that shellaced him, 
too. 
P. S. Rosenzweias, 


) 


UC’. of Cincinnati ’28 


Jones bought an electric ic 
box to keep the iceman away 
from his wife. The iceman’s 
taking up electricity. 

NicHoLtas MaAMuULA, 
Ohio State U. 731 


“Why don’t you like Jack any 
more?” 
“Helen is certainly a well-built girl.” Oh, he Just rubs me the 
“She should be; her father is a contractor.’ wrong way. 
~Larry Cuuuiney, Notre Dame ’28 —Ben Harpy, Georgia ’28 
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national Bridge and Whist Championship. His is the . 
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lished in JupGe. Prizes weekly for the best three solu- Who has written more success ful books on the game 

° " hs ‘ . ed } . than all others put t gether who has taught Better 
tions. Sterling silver trophies by Gorham for the best three Bridge to more people than any other teacher 
¢ whose voice on the Radio and lecture platfor rod has 

scores in the series. Mr. Lenz personally conducts this de- gts + olga Panag Ble pag A rns Bence Rau he 
° ee . - a ial f the Laws (‘om ttee of Au 

partment. [lis decisions will be final. If two or more con- sridge League and for years a dominant figure 
i . 3 w ‘ ; nt > American Whist ——— Cl 

testants tie, both or all will receive like prizes. Problems will of New York, the Racquet ¢ iphia 


and the Cavendish (‘lub of New Ye 
grow more difficult as the series progresses. The series will Authorizes these epecial of- 
run not less than thirteen weeks nor more than sixteen. fers of his latest books: 





Contestants should give as directly and clearly as possible 
all essential variations of attack and defense in playing the 
cards. AUCTION BRIDGE 
MAGAZINE 


Address ov lutions to Sidney S. Lenz, His Desk, JupGE, 627 OFFICIAL ORGAN OF THE GREATEST OF GAMES 
West 43rd Street, New York City. 
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The number of the problem must be clearly indicated by Works ointers and Tests.”  Sec- 
. * = ae the ont me eater pe 
the contestant at the top of each solution. ( nly one side three is a new ad ae feridae coat, taatlnn were 
, . . own ability aging a c st th your triends 
of each sheet of paper used should be written on. ond giving & wealth of Bridge kpowledes in tense 
form. Regular price $1.00 Special offer— the 
Magazine plus this book $4.00 worth for $3.00, 
Work’s “Contract Bridge Including the 
; 2 
All solutions must be re- First Prize ee a ae ie 
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. . Playing Cards The cards with A ape RD Mong Face nrige r ) 
f > S a) . ayes ara 1 Special offer—the Magazine plus this book—$4.5( 
16th. Lenz oluti n will he eng TP a en iggy Ag Special oer oe 
published in May Sth issue. tablished favorite of card clubs ap Sats “Austen Bree Ce in 
: : only the 4 ¢ ut i of Bridge 
Names of winners will be Complete from fundamentals to most. advanced 
1] li ] | it \! 1 | . tactics The official Laws in full rhe biggest 
MIDTNISHe* In ay <til issue, ° seller in the history of Bridge books: every librar 
I - Second Prize should contain it. Regular price $2.00. Spe 
. . , . . offer—the Magazine plus this book $i00 we rth 
* O (1) Set Clark’s Auction Bridge for $4.00 
saa Tiles, with racks. Used in place Books numbers 1 and 3—total regular pric 
> > lly 7 4! $3.04 Special offer, plus the Magazine 
v 4 of cards, especially out of door . a = . 1 
4 . » — “a £5.50 worth—for $ 0) 
Ideal for working at Bridge prob All three books named—total regular price 
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Ld Or $7.50 worth—for $5.50 
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know the real beauties at the — will enjo 
‘ : uch more and will be able to hold your own in 
Third Prize — anaes ain Bice sath va 
These offers hold good only as long as our ¢ 
a Q 5 3 (1) An autographed copy ok ponent ~ “these —& books lasts ¢ 
s of Lenz on Bridge. Latest So get your order in at onee o 
volume. Published by Simo: o Pr 
y . & Schuster. Contains all his _—_ ” = 
res i popular problems from New ar ey” 
( pet : . 7 — os é 
764 York eeeen” - meme SEND NO MON EY, oe 
a ome » (2) A year’s subse ription to Pg 
~ Auction Bridge Magazine ones o” . * 
o Oe 
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¥ Y » 7 ¢ ‘ 2 
a 4 Hearts are Trumps. COl PON? wt tp 
9 6 South has the lead. OOHRS eee 
7 me of 9 Se e j f 
North and South must of FSI . 
0) WwW 83 win five of the six tricks of Ske 
« eo. oe . . 
against any defense by SF hee & 2 
? P fa» -% °° Ps 
& _ East and West. oP Sf So See 
wit : af ss 


(See next page for Lens solution to Problem No. 5) 
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Lenz Solution to Bridge Problem No. 5 


As it appeared in the March 10th issue of Judge 


Spades are Trumps. a 10 2 


South has the lead. 
North and South 
must win five of the 
six tricks against 
any defense by East 
and West. 





4nm= 





NORTH 


SW > 





SOUTH 





outh leads the Club and 
trumps with the two of 





Prize Winners: 


tc 


u 


Spades The Heart is 
led and trumped with the 
Queen of Spades. Now 
the four of Diamonds 
permits the enemy to 
( e which one wants 
the next trick If West 
wins it, the followin 
ad is trump ed b 
North ind South d 
a 4 rds the eight ot bh 
nds. Should East over 
Y 10 ke it ie |} g. either 
pace r UD | 
o K97 tr 
a v4 it 3 ! rT } | 
I ck I tl 
(iuee Spade ha 
deteat the pr ple 
t itp he this 
t t thie h + 
Li nd | iA . 
i t | 
be lorce c 
1 nin Dia 
the atal atd 


Problem No. 4 


As it appeared in the March 3rd issue of Judge 


First Prize: 
Second Prize: 


Third Prize: 


Nash, Wisconsin Rapids W ise. 


Bayuk, New York City 


> Miller, Sacramento, Calif. 


} 


(See Page 23 for Lenz Problem No. 9) 
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Hvussanp—Wi ell, I’m going to try and find the nearest station, 
Wire—Oh, George, do you think the car will be safe here? 


—HvuMorist 








Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 21) 
while hundreds of Germans drop 
all around them under the deadly 
fire of the stepsons of hell, and 
they return to the barracks in 
good order in time for breakfast. 

The concluding scene shows 
the hero leaving the Legion of 
the Condemned with his loved one 
on his arm, evidently having de 
cided that they really don’t care 
for the war. It is a pleasant 
fairy tale of a pleasant group ol 
young men in a pleasant f:'ry 
land war, and if the story does 
not annoy you it might be pleas 
ant entertainment And, like it 
or not, it will make a pleasant 
um of money for Messrs. Zukor 
ind Lusky, which is at least a 
colnforting thought to leave with 


yuu 


| Wus aS inevitable i night 

tollowing day that the movi 
which up to this time had not 
spoken) should in its first audible 
dialogue break loose with the 
line: ‘“‘No, no, not that!’ That 
was one of the famous lines in 
“Tenderloin,” the movie with 
Vitaphone arrangement, and _ if 
that line is not enough I might 
mention that in this same bed 
room scene where the wide-eye d 
heroine is being approached by 
the villain who shouts that he is 
a man who “always gets what 
he wants” she looks up with 
maidenly innocence and whispers: 
“Surely you have a_ sister?” 
Which, while it did not deter him 
from his filthy course, stopped us 
completely. 

“Tenderloin” only verified 


what “The Jazz Singer’ fore 
cast: the talking movie is a 


weak-bodied hybrid and its dual 
illusion is cheap and unconvin 


ing. 


4 bee RE is just one commendable 

thing about the German pic- 
ture “A Modern Du Barry.” The 
heroine is supposed to be a woman 
of easy virtue, and there is no 
scene in the end showing that it 
was all a mistake and that she 
was just a good girl who walked 
in her sleep! However, while 
this is an interesting phenomenon 
in that it is the first picture | 
have ever seen in this country 
that really allowed its heroine to 
remain gloriously besmirched to 
the end, that point alone does not 
save this obvious foreign produc- 
tion from being dull, stupid and 
tiresome. 
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The Age of Reason 


“You soopastishus adall?” 

“Mc? Naw, notta bit.” 

“Ya meanta sav va not soopa 
tishus adall?” 

Naw. | don't believe in them 
things talkin’ around = ladder 
n° throwin salt ever va shoulder 
wn othe like. Wass gonna hap 
pens gonna happen’s what I 
say. 

“But still aw’ all, they muss |v 
sumpin to idall, ‘r they wooden 
be so many people who's soepa- 
stishus, thass wad J think.” 

“You soopastishus vaself?” 

“Me? Oh, no! ... Well, may- 
be kinda—they’s a few things 
thadeverybody's 
about, ain’t they?” 

“Yeah, I guess thass right too 
—just a few maybe.” 


soopastishus 


“I betcha right now ya got a 
soopastishun yaself, now ain’t- 
cha?” 

“Who, me? Naw, not me 
was gonna happen’s gonna hap- 
pen, thass all.” 

“Well, why = didn’tcha — tak 
thuyd light offa the match be 
fore, then? Hah? Why didn't 
cha “ig 

“Thass no soopastishun—thass 
a custom. Everybody anniz o'd 
lady does that now, so it ain't no 
soopastishun no more.” 

“Well, maybe thass  right— 
sounds reesonable anyways. 
Butcha sure ya not soopastishus 
about sumpin else, hah?” 

“Ain't I toldja I ain't soopa- 
stishus? Wass gonna happen’s 
gonna happen.” 

“I guess they’s a lot ta that, 
too, but jussa same I’m kinda 
soopastishus. I wisht I was like 
you aboudit — not soopastishus 
about nothin’.” 


“Yeah—I always say wass 


gonna happen’s gonna happcn, 


thass all they is to it.” 
—Hat Sa.isspury 






































Widening the Telephone Horizon 


Advertisement of the 
American Telephone and Telegraph Company 


ay 2 
= i s\ ; . * 
IN THE memory of many & is} Britain. Since then, Mex- 
now living, Alexander & J ico has been brought into 
. ociares 
Graham Bell made the — 


apparently rash prediction that 
the day would come when we 
could talk to other countries, 
even across wide 
water. That was shortly after 
the historic conversation be- 
tween Boston and Cambridge, 
a distance of two miles. 

Bell’s vision was made a real- 
ity when in 1926 New York and 
London spoke together in two 
way conversation, and when in 
1927 this service was opened to 
the public between any point 
in the U.S. A. and Great 











She made a hole in one. 


Engaged 


First Married Man—Allow me 


to present my wife to you. 


Second Same Many thanks, 


but I have one. 


—ANSWERS 


A pedestrian is a man whose 


wife has gone out in the en 


= 


—Everysopys WEEKLY 





25 


expanses of 


speaking distance; 1mpor- 
tant cities of continental Eu 

rope have come withi 

horizon of the United States. 


in tl 1¢e Vo 5 


Even more important, the 
Bell System in the United States 
now embraces 18,500,000 tele- 
phones—a growth for the past 
year of more than 750,000. 

We may now converse with 
each other from practically any 
point in thiscountry toanyother, 
and may talk beyond our bor- 
ders and across the sea. That is 
measurable progress in widening 


America’s telephone horizon. 





STUDENT 


CRUISE TOURS 
via the MEDITERRANEAN 


Shore excursions Gibraltar, Algiers, Palermo 
Naples, Genoa, Entire tourist class chartered 
exclusively for American tourists. Literature 
INTERCOLLEGIATE TRAVEL BUREAU 
2929 Broadway, N. Y. YELliowstone 7983 














\FUNNYBOVES 


It’s ‘not the clothes that make 
the men stare. It’s the women 
that should be in them. 
i 
W“Uudge pays $5 for each one printed’ 
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WHITE TEETH 


STILL 


Pyorrhea robs them 


This foe ignores the teeth. It at- 
tacks gums that are neglected. And 
its toll is 4 out of 5 after forty and 
thousands younger. So for your 
own protection use Forhan’s for the 
Gums daily. 

This dentifrice keeps teeth white 
and clean and protects them against 
acids which cause decay. Moreover, 
if used regularly and in time, it helps 
to firm gumsand keep them healthy. 
Pyorrhea seldom attacks healthy 
gums. 

Make Forhan’s your daily morn- 
ing and night habit. Geta tube from 
your druggist, today... 35c and 60c 


Formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D. S. 
Forhan Company, New York 


Fo tha n’s for the 


gums 


YOUR TEETH ARE ONLY AS HEALTHY AS YOUR GUMS 





‘ 





The new 
package ior the 
new improved 
Glo-Co 


Ar Last a dressing which keeps the 
hair in place and acts as a tonic 
too! Even its delightful fragrance 
is new. Glo-Co Company, 6511 
McKinley Ave., Los Angeles, Calif. 


ko KZ 
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As necessary as the morning shave 


Judging the Shows 


(Continued from page 19) 


II. 

(pune by such things as 
I “Killers,” “Veils” and “The 
Buzzard” as beneath the notice 
of a somewhat snooty critic, we 
come to “The Three Musketeers” 
and, simultaneously, to another 
big smear of goose-grease for 
Prof. Ziegfeld. The boy has 
done it once again. The show 
takes its place along with “Show 
Boat” and “Rosalie” as one of 
the sights of the town. Such 
beauty of staging and such gen- 
eral expertness of handling you 
will find in the musical exhibitions 
of no other American producer. 

There is one point in particu- 
lar that I should like to bring to 
your attention in connection with 
this latest Ziegfeld offering. In 
the usual musical show that we 
get around here, the voices of 
the actors may be passable enough 
when they are called upon to 
sing, but pretty terrible when 
they are called upon io read the 
lines of the libretto. The man- 
agement seems to think that, if 
the actors can yodel sufficiently 
well, it doesn’t matter how they 
recite the lines. The result is 
familiar to theater-goers: The 
evening takes on the aspect of a 
corps of hams with mouths full 
of marshmallow paste who cov 
ertly remove it only when the 
orchestra tunes up and it is time 
for them to trill and_ twitter. 
Ziegfeld has proceeded in no such 
shabby manner. He has hired 





Sv 
wm, 

LS Prec FienL 
Mr. Fooztern—Er—where’s the gentleman I’m playing? 
Boyv—lI’m ’is caddie, sir. I’m to fetch ’im if ’e’s needed. 


—Humorist. 


not only capable singers, but, 
appreciating that he had a book 
that was worth hearing, also 
actors with agreeable speaking 
voices to read the lines clearly 
and effectively. In short, he has 
done what he customarily does 
and what has made his name a 
trademark worth the high prices 
he charges for a view of his 
wares. He has, to wit, done his 
damnedest to make every last de- 
tail of his show as good as it pos- 
sibly can be made. If you want 
to hear the rousing old Dumas 
yarn played to the hilt, with a 
lot of pleasant melodies and very 
lovely settings and very beautiful 
costumes and very comely girls to 
embroider it on the way, lay out 
your dollars on the till of the 
Lyric Theater. 


“Does your cook give you any 
impertinence ?” 
“Oh dear, no; I pay her a 
pound a week for it.” 
—Passinc Suow 


She—Haven't I always been 
fair to you? 
He—Yes, but I want you to be 
fair and warmer. 
—Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


AZZIE C ) IABELS 


Don't Laugh—She’s somebody's 
motor. 





Judge pays $5 for each one printed 
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Doris bather, would vou care 
if | married a man with a title 
Father Not if it were the 
heavyweight tithe, Doris 
Everyrovy Ss Weeki 


l[heres a wing beth witty and 
ige, 
We acce pt it without a demur; 
\ woman stops telling her age 
When her age begins telling on 
her. 


Bosvon ‘TRANscRIPI 


Dad, how do scholars know 
when there is to be an eclipse , 
Foolish ehild——can't thev read 
the papers as well as the rest 
of us: 
Naceus Lustice Wet, 
Berlin 


Patient Doctor. I can't tell 


| how I feel, | am anyhow, it took 
| me suddenly. 1 don't know how 


[ am not very well, I can’t tell 
vou why. 


Doctor—Take this preserip- 


| tion for I don't know what to the 


chemist; take it I don’t know 
how many times a day and you 
will be cured—I don't know 
when. 

—Paces Gates, Vverdon 


{rehibald I live in the coun 
trv now. It’s terribly dull. 

Florence—It must be. What 
do vou miss most? 


“The last train.” —ANswers 


Trotsky is described as being a 
man of very few words. And 
after looking at a Russian dic 
tionary we don’t blame him. 

—Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


Little Cohen—Dad. we learnt 
at school today that the animals 
have a new fur coat eve rv winter. 

Old Cohen—Be quiet, your 
mother is in the next room. 

—GEMUETLICHE SACHSE, 
Leipzig 








Do you know how to mix a 


Philadelphia Scotchman? 
“HERE’S HOW!” 


Gives you the inside dope on this 
wonderful drink. Not to mention 
54 other knockout recipes and 
toasts! 

Send a dollar, with this ad, to 
Judge, Jr., 627 West 43rd St., 
New York City, and he will mail 
you a copy. 


| 






if Three, four-They all want more 























”One.two -Its Sood for you 


Five, Six -Itcomes in sticks 
Seven,eizht-The flavors Sreat 
Nine, ten -Say it again — 
WRIGLEYS 


THE WRIGLEY R/GAMAROLE 
nz 





3) and Good for you. 
—aikaly ’ Wrigley’s gives lasting 
enjoyment and benefit. 
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Wire—lWell, I’m glad we’ve got a house of our own at last. 
Now, the first thing you can do, Lancelot, is to pick up ail those 
odd bricks and bits of wood from the garden and build a garage. 


—Passinc Siow 
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Hone woh MM 
Points of Interest around the Fool in the Forest,” by Anthony 
| town: “The Three Musketeers” Pryde and R. K. Weekes. | 
best show I’ve ever seen—Fred “E i i x 


Etched in Moonlight,” by James 








Astaire doing his “What Am I Stephens. “Seven Footprints to | 


for Fagged Eyes Gonna Do” dance number in _ Satan,” by A. Merritt. “All the 














Mesias soothes and refreshes Funny Face- -Joe Cook’s musical King’s Horses,” by Louis Stevens. 
strained, tired eyes—makes them aaa whic te: at 10.10) “Quex,” by Douglas Jerrold. 
feel strong and taal alive. Ie also | in “Rain or Shine” —Helen Mor- “Strange Sea Mysteries,” by El- 
cleanses them of irritating partic- gan singing ( an't Help Lovin liott O'Donnell. 
les which cause a bloodshot con- That Man in Show Boat—Julie ~ 
dition. Perfectly harmless. Try it! Johnson, George Murphy and mS 
Jack Shutta doing the ‘Shooting of _ : 
Dan McGrew” at Olsen’s—Jimmy 7 REC ORDS ( All this tad 
INI > Durante, Eddie Jackson and Lou Columbia ) “In My Little Dream 
Clayton doing “Here Come the House —‘Lovely Little Silhou- 
Americans!” at the Parody— ette oe good. “What Do 
) ‘Tea” at the Oneman House— 0° Say’—"Singapore Sorrows 
Walter O’Keefe singing “McFad- ~ played by the (¢ alifornia Ram 
den’s Graphic” at Barney’s—The blers and hot stuff. l'vo Tight 
i| | show at the Ambassadeurs—Hu- Blues” — “Peg Leg Stomp’’- 
Hi | bert’s Museum—Tea at the Ritz -ertrible. “Cobblestones’”—“ Mary 
i Chili on Fiftieth Street. Ann’’—Ted Lewis jazz. Good if 
you like Ted Lewis. ‘Moonlight | 
ee Lane’ —‘After We Kiss’’—pretty | 
: a at *L rales 
7) good if vou like waltzes 
ri New prohibition idea—Bore ~ 
yy hole in a cocoanut. Pour in two Tr a 
: AUTO SICKNESS) tablespoonfuls of brown sugar, . 
| ‘Air in beatth and comfort. Moth- put cork in hole and let sit for The Six Best Steppers 
sod naunen of ‘Travel p Fg ae tee, Tee 2 ee 


drink. Comes from Palm Beach “My Sword” (Three Musketeers ) 
and called the “Cocoanut Cock- ‘Musketeers’ (Three Musketeers ) 


. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or dire 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 





AMPA RN TAAL MNIW we 














| tail.” “a ain or Shine” (Rain or Shine) | 
q ‘Give Me the Sunshine” 
4 S (Keep Shufflin’) 
4 z= r , ” 
j | Aas “Wobbly Walk” (no show) } 
; BOOKS—“The Human Body” “Say So” (Rosalie) 4 
: by Logan Clendening Doctor A 





Clendening, who must be Will 
Rogers or Ring Lardner in dis- — " . 
guise, gives us a 1928 family 
medical book which is not only 
the funniest book of the year but 


Lie the most interesting. “Meat,” by Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle | 


| an . . 

| Wilbur Daniel Steele—A sermon 

Tones the Stomach | on prohibition, or rather temper- 
Improves the Appetite | z 

Aids Digestion | ance, which every young man and 

| woman should read. “Rank and 

————_——— | File,” by Theodore Roosevelt—a 


Sample of Bitters by verv fine collection of war stories 
mail 25 cts. : 








SATURDAY 
E\A SIE 


. (Alt INIDIAIR| | 
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i : C.W. ABBOTT & CO. we ll told. “Kitty,” by Warwick 
he Baltimore, Md. | Deeping—Another war story in 
Learn Cartooning ee marries beneath him and _ the 
At Home—in Your Spare Time Sy poor little working girl (Kitty) 
: The famous Picture Chart Method of 
- teachin original drewing hes pened the we), 
Ween ses Dak yoo kave tlent ar ae man out of him! Books to be 
send for sample chart to test your ability, aie es 
' toe from 480 to $300 oS ca ee ie reviewed—‘‘The Sword Peddler, 


ahh — 





| which the aristocratic spoiled son 
} 
] 

bests the’ mamma and makes a 

by Thomas Grant Springer. “A 





The Landen School 


1483 National Bidg., 
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“Honest, Officer, I wasn’t doing more than two hundred and 


eighty *e7 en.’ 


Sir Galahad’s Reforms 
(Continued from page 14) 


“How now!” cried Arthur, and 
he waxed exceeding wroth. “My 
royal gullet is sore parched. And 
is there naught but sarsaparilla 
wherewith to slake mine kingly 
thirst?” And tears did fill his 


eyes. 


“Weep not,” I answered with 
a wynk. “For I, Magician Mer- 
lin, still can do a trick or two 
in spite of legislation.” And 
thereupon I led him to the dark- 
est cellar of his dungeon keep, 
where I did summon all mine 
magic powers and conjured up a 





wondrous home-made still. It 
was a noble hooch machine, and 
I do vow it maketh better moon- 
shine than we used to buy in 
shoppes. 

And every afternoon at five, 
ye whistle blows for folks to 
knock off work. And Arthur 
gets up off his throne, and he 
and I do sneak off to the cellar. 
"Tis there we spend a merrie 
hour in quaffing toasts to Gala- 
had. And all ye knightes do 
also find enjoyment. For they 
do take their drynks at Frank 
and Jack’s, which is a_ niftie 
speak-easie, well hidden in a cave 
behind the castle wall. 


To avoid any misunderstandings this season, all up-to-date 
golf clubs will require men and women players to be properly 
tagge d. 





Old Briar 


TOBACCO 


“THE BEST PIPE SMOKE EVER MADE” 


Make a date with 


Old Briar Tobacco— 


fill in the coupon below 


Every day, from everywhere, 
men are sending us the message 
that Old Briar is bringing to 
them all of the genuine pleas- 
ure, comfort and contentment 
of pipe smoking. 

Let your own test confirm 
this. Light up your pipe filled 
with Old Briar Tobacco. Enjoy 
its solace and the cheer of its 
slow burning flavory leaf. 
Smoke it awhile. Then notice 
how cool and how extra smooth 
Old Briar Tobacco is. 


Only the highest quality to- 
baccos,entrusted toexpertswith 
years of scientific knowledge in 
the art of mellowing and blend- 
ing, could produce Old Briar 
Tobacco. And quantity produc- 
tion makes it possible at such 
a sensible price. 

Of Allthe Pleasures Man Enjoys 
Pipe Smoking Costs the Least 
In sizes at 25c, 50c,$1 and $2 
United States Tobacco Company, Richmond, Va. 


Special Offer To make you acquainted 


with all of the genuine 
pleasure of pipe smoking, we will send you on receipt 
of this coupon a generous package of Old Briar Tobacco. 
Send 10c—coin or stamps—for postage and 
mailing expense. 
Tear out and Mail this coupon with 10c 
coin or stamps —to 
TERRE EER ERE EERE ERR RR RRR ERE REECE ERE | 
United States Tobacco Co., Kichmond, Va., U.S. A. 


Print Name-------- 


TR sii ere Pa Ene 


City and State 


” Junde7-28 





Ew) ¢ * mW... (6 


\ 


"EET Se. Ae oe. Os BO, 


em 


ava 


on 








=e em 





a 


———— 





en 
There where the 
big fish strike 





Your favorite fly flicks for a second on the 


=m water. . . wice, three times you cast. 
. Then whirr! You’ve hooked a big 
one. Quickly and easily your partner brings 


the “Old Town” 
ior the battle. 
“Old Towns” 
of the blade 
in weight too. 


around and holds it in position 


respond instantly to every dip 
Sturdy in construction and light 
When you go out where the big 


es strike, be sure that you go in an “Old 
flown.” Prices as low as $67. From dealer or 
ry 
New catalog gives prices and complete infor 
ation about sailing canoes, square-stern canoes 
thies, etc Also fast, seaworthy boats for 
Outboard Motors. Write for free copy toda 
‘no lown Canor ( 1814 Fourth “treet, Old 
flown, Maine 


‘Old Town Canoes” 


a 
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| UUMOROUS LLUVTRATION 
Rupert ATTEROv 


Now you can enjoy a really up-to-date 
training in this attractive field, full of 
sparkle and dash—a radical departure 
and pleasant relief from old fashione.! 
courses and antiquated methods Pre 
pare for a career in this delightful, 
well-paid profession. Write for free 
illustrated hoo The Last Word in 
Humorous Illustration.” 











The Russell PattersonSchoo! 

















Michigan Ave. at 20th St., Dept. 3 
CHICAGO, ILL, 
what wr finger i shout 
hey ate Kef i men al 
t ensur si ways, | 
g Gen e } l t ma 
e hat i y files @ 
t he 4 td " W ’ 


itier 


ir druggist of 


The H. C. Cook Co.,3 Seaver St. 


Ansonia, Conn 














Automatic Concertina 


(Sunall Size Accordion 





Played with 
Interchangeable Rolls 
Without any faint idea of 
music or totes, withor 
study or practice ou ¢ 
play perfect like an artis 
auy songs, dances, fox trots, one steps, operas, Marches 


ete. Nobody can see the mechanical arrangement, ever 


ody must think you are av artist Wonderful tone 
playiog complete with all bass and accompan!mer 
fusic is wanted aud welcomed everywhere 

Biggest assortment of Rolle. latest Hite 

Lnree models, for Home erte, Pad Futertainere 

$50.00. $45.00 acd BOW and ee ‘ . lee ve er 


TREASURE SALES CO., 1690 Boston Road, New York. N.Y 


BOW LEGS? 


S GARTER ( Pat 
Makes Trousers Hang Straight 
li Legs — In or Out 
Free Bouklet ealed Fivelope 
® Tre T. Ganter Co., Dept A 


8, ina 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 46 
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Nobes, 


Horizontal 


What kind of Scotehm: 
for your thoughts 

A modern who, in time 
offer you a kingdom 

City iv Ita 


What big b 


An ancent god 
The first coat Adam wore 
This is good 

What your coin « 











an would of 
of trouble 
or a horse 


isiness men like to bold 


y 


wo 


wrong 
trouble 
England for years 
an 0 Timbuktu 
The gentlemen who agreed with Horizonta 
How to make a deduction 
To what has the parlor-s0 fa been transferre 
What the gar eater does 
4 point on the compass 
4 good thing for a clean-up 
The next thing todo after pressing your suit 


This makes a big noise 
Old English defir 
Who are most 


appreciat 


olstead thinks this is 





4 period 
There's u lot of monkey 
Where go 

Refer to Hor 


Concerning 


What our government 


ve 


iatloa 
ntoxteat 
should stay 


the Middle 


in Chicage 


te article 


bg 


Ages 


seems 


but 


in the world to 


f pre-war stuff? 


ew bird 


reach these 
thine it ts 


sld glad 


ew York City. 


fler a penny 


y 














Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed 


Vertical 
What S. A. is an abbreviation for 
Conjunction, adverb, preposition- 

you? 

This takes a lot of years 
What to do after a wash-out 
Indefinite 
Lindy and plane in the objective case 
This is apt to st ick 


article 


4 little pull w th this would he p you get abead 


This causes anger 

Point of the compass 
This demands satisfactior 
Prepos tion 


Certain kinds of these make cereals 


If you do this you'll be in for a Heavenly 


Yielded 

A barmless nut 
[The kind of brothers go king gi 
4 mischievous 


8 perso 








(whe 
A long, long time 
4 good thing to do for a drive 
What your pardner does to y whe ele 
our tricks 
This sort of thing is rea we Meal a 
What soldiers fight f 
The great divide 
4 deer wite 
n alloy 
ything large or weighty 
One way to take action 
rvery one 
What many « poor fish comes from 
Thin cuts 
prot ip all night 
The standard by which value is acjustes! 
The big wind at a prize figt 
What does the plun.ber walk home for 
This sounds like a dance it it’s reall 
What did the villain in the tneller 
Where the little woman goers buy buy 
France is famed for these 
These are washed out to sea 
This w } mane ye ou 
Masculine name 


What you need to be up and doing 


The female of an Adirondack species 








necker of Cluett and Peabody 
Females of a well-knowr dripped 
Views with side glances 
What many do for their new cars 
Nice girl in Spenser's F erie Queens 
Preposition used in rega source, cause 
What piccolo players do to | 
+ ena 
4 etior 
| , 
Wr . a Claus 
T s oft t a Abbr 








or what bave 
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Wigg—Sorry to keep you wait- 
ing, old man; but I’ve just been 
setting a trap for my wife. 
Wagg—Heavens! What do you 
suspect? 
Wigg—A mouse in the pantry. 


—Passinc SuHow 


Two Chicago men died recently 
and met in the Great Beyond. 

“Well, Jim,” 
“Heaven is 
after all.” 

“ae 


Heaven.” 


said one of them, 
a pretty nice place 


said Jim, “but this isn’t 


Tir Bits 


“Do you think that Doris is 
fitted for the battle of life?” 

“Well, she ought to be; she’s 
been in engagements _al- 
Happy MaGazine 


four 
ready.” 


“Who’s that behind us, Fred?” 
asked the man at the wheel as a 
car hooted. 

“Only a flapper in a roadster,” 
Fred answered. 

The driver hurled his wheel 
over, swerved the car off the road, 
crashed through a_ fence 
turned turtle. 

“Thank heaven we escaped !” 
he muttered. 


and 


Smitu’s Weekty, Sydney 





“What is your worst sin, my 
child?” 

“My vanity—I spend hours 
before the mirror admiring my 
beauty.” 


“That is not 
imagination.” 


vanity—that is 


NEBELSPALTER, Zurich 





Gustin Motloy 


Sm. 

ProspectivE TENANT OF 

huge catapult? 
House AGENT 


a stone’s throw from the station. 
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after a quick 


Pepsin Gum 


aids digestion 





Originated by Doctor Beeman over 
thirty years ago, Beeman’s Pepsin 
Gum has been a popular favorite ever 
since for its fine quality and its dis- 
tinctive flavor. Chew Beeman’s after 
meals. It aids digestion. 








SIeZY ASE.» | What's the idea? 





They her Minnehaha—she Ir you have ever done a hou- 
lor he “Laughing Waters. ° ° , ° 
dini with a clothes-line in the 
dark, or been knocked ga-ga 
Judge pays $5 for each one printed by an unexpected fence-post, 


CasttE—IlVhat’s the 


That’s to demonstrate that the castle 


you'll get the idea—the flash- 
light idea. 

“Eveready” is a flashlight’s 
first name—is, was, and always 


has been. What makes an 
Eveready Flashlight such a 
great little detective of am- 


bushed mud-holes, missing 
steps and lost ways is its bat- 
| teries. That’s right, they’re 
| Eveready Batteries—good 
enough to make any brand of 
flashlight burn brighter for a 
longer time. 

Get started with the flash- 
light habit. It has turned many 
an uncertain step in the right 
direction. 














the NORWA 


52 days, $600 to $1300 
Spain, Italy, Riviera, Sweden, 
(Paris, London). World Cruise, Ja 
1929, 11 : 


idea of 


is only 


Humonrist ) days. 
: Ta iT Se : 





a | 


MEDITERRANEAN 
CRUISE, JUNE 30 


Scotland, Berlin 
Mediterranean, 


FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bidg., N. Y. 
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Judge’s Fifty-Fifty Contest No. 2 











Rast bOroeeny Tia 


Dorr—Why do you say she takes after her mother? 
Horr 


JUDGE will award a prize of $25 for the cleverest second 

line in the above conversation. Study the situation, the 
characters, and their expressions, and then write the fun- 
niest, snappiest line you can think of. 


In case two or more persons submit the same winning line, 
$25 will be awarded to each. Any reader of JUDGE may 
compete. Any number of lines may be submitted, but each 
one MUST be submitted on a POSTCARD, or a sheet of 
paper the size of a Postcard, OR IT WILL NOT BE CON. 
SIDERED. No answers will be returned. Contest No. 2 
closes April 19, 1928. The winning answer will appear in 
the May 19th issue of Jupcr. Check will be mailed to the 
winner on that date. In the meantime Filty-Fifty Contest 
No. 3 will appear next week. 

Send your answers to the Fifty-Fifty Editor of Jupcr, 627 
West 43rd St., New York City. Mark the number of the 
Contest on the front of your envelope. 





Toaster.”’ * %)) Adventure.” 
I love my girl 4 a lf you adventure 
from her toaster ¥ cay you'd have 
heud \ be better 
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He—We must stop going to the 
theater so often. I must think 
about our bills. 

She—Well, can’t you think 
about the bills in the theater? 


—Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


Here rest the bones 
Of Emily Bright; 

She put out her left hand, 
And turned to the right. 


—West Bromwicu Free Press 


“Don't trust him—he is a 
fellow who will pat you on the 
back to your face and laugh in 
your face behind your back.” 


—Perte Me te, Paris 


It takes a manicurist to nail 
her man. 
-EveryBopy’s WEEKLY 


City Banker — Doctor, six 
months ago you advised me to 
take up golf to get my mind off 
my work. 

Medical Man—I did. 

Banker—Well, for goodness’ 
sake prescribe something to get 
it back again. —ANSWERS 


“Well, daddy,” said the pretty 
girl excitedly. “I’m engaged!” 

“You don’t mean it?” her 
father exclaimed. 

“Certainly not,” said the pretty 
girl; “but it’s great fun all the 
same!” —Happy MaGazine 
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Agsent-MINDED Prorrssor 
Asovur tO COMMIT SUICID: 
By Jove, it’s beginning to rain. 


LUW4ED LaNGLB PRINTING CO, INC, JaWalca, N. ¥, 
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JOHNSTON & MURPHY 


hoe for Men, 


In the privacy of sumptuous clubs and 
the democracy of business institutions 
... men, alert to the best in life, favor 
the high quality of J & M Shoes. 


In the wide variety of styles, gentlemen 
find their own preferences—designed in 
characteristic good taste. 
















THE 


JOHNS bh & RPHY 
WAR. SHOE 


Newark, N. J. 
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The Union League 
of Philadelphia 


The Highland Oxford, Style No. 311 
This favorite model built of tan or black Scotch Grain. — 


Medium weight, straight tip and broad toe.. Sold by a 
leading dealer near you. 


“CONSULT YOUR NEAREST DEALER FOR J&M STYLE BOOKLET” 


— 2a re. / eG We CN 
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© 1928, LIGGETT & MYERS TOBACCO CO o4 
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ie call for Fatima comes from 


those smokers who are glad to pay for “the difference” — 


who are glad that there is a difference to pay for. And what 


a whale of a difference it is! nA y 


FAT IMA 


Outstanding favorite among higher priced cigarettes 





